THE GOLEM (5 \ : 
TOO FAST -- TOO i YOU'RE DOOMEP, 


POWERFUL! 1 Ie SCORPION! YOU'LL 

CAN'T DEFEAT HiM- NEVER SURVIVE-> THE 

-NOBOBY CAN! MIGHT OF THE 
; Aha GOLDEN FUHRER! 


Dine 92S. Wir WORLD WAR TWO | |... AND THE MAN OF INDETE*| | WITH THE LIGHT OF DAY GEXMAN SOLDERS 
/ MINATE LONGEVITY, AFTER A | | INGPECTED THE CHARRED WREAKAGE ! 


SCORE OF SUCCESSFUL 
RUSHES, WAS NOT TOFAIR 


HAVE KILLED 
THE FAMED. 


8U7 THE LUFTWAFFE ARROGANTLY 
CONTROLLED THE AIRHAYS QUER 
OCCUPIED ZTAL¥ 4+ 


BUT YOU WERE MISTAKEN, CAPTAIN! PERHAPS MORO FROST /S DEAD AND GONE. i 


BUT NOT THE SCORPION: | 
a) = 


WOW, YOU WAY BE ASKING, HOW DOES THE BCORPION DEFY THE CRUELLEST i 
OF NATURES LAWS--THE PASSASE OF TUE -- THE AGING OF MAN? WELL, 
THAT'S ANOTHER STORY FOR ANOTHER (SSUE! TODAY'S TALE DEALS B. 


WITH THE PRESENT! S sie 
SOME 30 YEARS HAVE PASSED. THE 
LEAN YOUNG SOLDIERS OF NORMANDY'S 
BULGE ARE NOW BATTLING THE BULGE 
OF MIDDLE AGE ! BUT NOT THE 
Ih SCORPION! HE HAS SURFACED AGAIN 
AS DEFENDER OF THE OPPRESSED! 


TTT) 
Staines 20a) 

BY DAY COMBATTING INJUSTICE WITH 
THE PEN, AS QAVIP HARPER, EDITOR 
AND PUBLISHER OF THE DAILY TIMES.! 
BUTHS. COUNTLESS YEARS HAVE 


TAUSHT Hil THAT WORDS ALONE, 
ARE NOT YET ENOUGH.» 


ew ANP $0 BY NIGHT, A 
FPOREBOOING FIGURE 
EMERGES TO PO THO- 
FIGTED BATILE AGAINST 
WATE ANP INTOLERANCE £ 

2 a 


AL 


Atlas Comics, Executive 


OUR S7a8v OPENS INA TEHISH HOUSEHOLD OW THE OLO MAN'S WORDS ARE IN- 
WANHATIAN'S LOWER EAST SIDE. RABBI RAPHABL DEED PROPHETIC 
AKIBAH ANOHIS DAUGHTER, SARA, ARE JUST = 

[97 TTING DOWN TO AY EARLY SABBATH NEES 


ines WHO COULD BE CALLING 
| YOUVE SPENT ANOTHER Day Yee ts IRON SABBATH --N- WO! 
WORKING IN THAT DAMP: _ c 
CELLAR! WAY? fede 3! ( 
tau BELOP 2. 


IN THE OLD BAYS! T 
HAVE HEARD RUM- 
BLINGS OF A MEQ- 


BUT, PAPA... i 


y 
OPEN UP. OR 
THIS IS AMERICA,,. i‘ Wi Wees 2 BREAK THe 


THE FAMILIAR GESTAPO, UNIFORM WITH SWASTIKA, COME BARGING iN: 
MGHTMAR ES RACE THROUGH THE OLD MAN'S MIND! 


} HE'S JUSTANOLO 
AV / 
ee WANTS: 10 366 ie MAN! WHAT DO YOU 
HER FATHER AGAIN, SHELL IY WANT FROM HIM? 4 
KEEP HER TRAP SHUT 4, 


su) 
Ey 


SECONDS LATER, THE. RABBIS FORCED yt WHY SO SILENT THE TIME HAS COME FOR 
INTO A WAITING LUMMOUSINE! IN? THE RIBE OF THE FOURTH 
P REICH! AND YOU, 
VHAT 1S THERE: 
10 GAY."eer 5A) 
ME THROUGH THIS 
ONGE, ANP I PRAY 


HELL SRE Me 
THROUGH IT 
AGAIN! 


WHAT 20 YOU WANT 
FROM THIS TIRED, 
OLD REFUGEE ? 


ACHTUNG! 
THE GOLDEN 
FUHRER RETURNS! 


IF YOUR EARS ARE 
POPPING, ITS BECAUSE 
WE ARE DESCENDING 

(800 FEET BELOW 

SEA-LEVEL,.. 


F..70 THE DEEPEST SUB- 
BASEMENT OF THE WORLD'S: 
SURRECTING TALLEST BUILDINGS --WHERE 
THE BODIES OF | | AMERICAS ONLY ATOMIC FOW- 
DEAD NAZ/ ERED SEWAGE-TO-ENERGY J, 


LAM BUT A POOR’ 
JEW..HOWCANT  \; 
HELP AN IMPORTANT, 


»S OF 0 
MAN LIKE YOU? Fei te? Ae CONVERTER 19 HOUSED: 
BUT ENOUGH TALK 


| UNTIL WE REACH 
NOUR: PRETATION: 


ean HERE, INGLASS-ENCLOSED, 
TE WORID TRADE CENTER? TOWERING TWN PEAKS | \ euenaan 
THAT SEEM READY 7D SINK THe Tie OF MARHATIAN| | | @apVEB OF OUR FALLEN 
ISLAND INTO THE SEA! ITE P LEADERS! 


NOW, RABBI AKI BAH,FOR] 
> SPECIALTY 


MaKe THE BEAD 
MONSTER YOU BUILT FROM CLAY. 


ANO MADE COME ALVES 


WHAT AVTLER f\ 
STARTEO I 


T TOLD SARA YOU. 
WERE BUSY...BUT 
SHE INS/STEP ~~ 


GUT THE MMO-WABI'S ARE NOT THE ONLY BUSY ONES! 
RTOWN, WE FIND EDITOR, PUBLISHER AND CRUSADER, 
QAVIO HARPER. 


OF THE UN/TED 
STATES! _- 


A SHORT TE LATER... 


ST DON'T! PLEASE LISTEN! \\] 


T THOUGHT YOU DON'T MEN IN WAZ/ UNIFORMS, WITH 
DO ANY REPORTING ON 


YOUR SABBATH EVE? MY APARTMENT AND CARRIED 


OFF MY FATHER | 


EASY GIRL: SLOW 
DOWN AND START 
FROM THE TOP," 


GUNS ANP MASKS, BROKE INTO 


Zu AND THEN THEY THREW 
HIMIN A LIMOUSINE AND 
QROVE OFF! I CALLED 


THEY JUST. SHRUGGED ANP SAID 

THEY'D PUT A MAN ON IT/ OH,DAVE, 

WHAT PO I DO NOW? WHERE 
GO T LOOK FIRST? 


YOU.DOM'T..STAY ON 
THE GRAFITTI KILLER 
STORY/ONE VANGER- 
US CASE ATA TIME 
18 ENOUGH! 


NOW GO HOME 
AND GET SOME 


IF L KNOW SARA, SHE WON'T." 
SO TLL PLANT THIS ELECTRONIC 
BUG INHER BAG, 50 I CAN 


REST! 
KEEP TABS ON HER! 


BUT, PAVE.,, MY 
FATHER »,. 1 
MUST TRY TO. 
CHECK HIS 
WHEREABOUTS J 


isolate te ‘LL CALL 
INSPECTOR PETERS AND : 
MAKE SURE HE PUTS Peon ES 
ips WipAnlis / 176 TOO DANGEROUS: 
fs NOW GO HOME, ANP 
YOUR FATHER'S CALLE IN TE. 
ABOUCTION! MORNING ! 
WINTTES LATER SARA AKIBAP BUT BEFORE SARA CAN LOCATE 
MAPS OUTA MEW STRATE Hee KES a 
WERE BACK! WY WO! TAKE YOUR 
FILTHY HANDS 


JOURNALISM, 
WAS! BUT T CAN LESSON ONE: 


DOWITHOUT . PROCEED TO 
(. THE SCENE OF 


I HATE TO GO INTO 
THAT EMPTY APART- 
MENT ALONE...NOW, 
WHERE ARE MY 
KEYS 7. 


ONLY THIS TIME, THE 
SCENE HAPPENS TOBE 
WE. 


JUST COOPERATE 
AND YOU WON'T GET 
fy YURTLOUR ORDERS 
N ARE TO BRING YOU 
BACK INOWE 


HE OPFICE OF THE TUNES; 


REPORTER! BY NOW 
IP SHE SHOULD BE 
I NOSING AROUND, 
LOOKING FOR AN 5 


T'VE GIVEN HER 
ENOUGH £/ME, TIME 
TO REEL HER IN! 


MARCY, T'LL BE. 
aLVe, ‘Soe WORKING LATE 
STRUGELING AND / + TONIGHT! YOU 
IGET “NV THE CAR! MAY. LEAVE 


AT THE TOUCH OF A BOON THE BAR ROLLS BACK, FE- 
VEALING AN INTRICATE 


ELECTRONIC NETWORK! 
a 


THAT WAS A PRETTY 
FAR-FETCHED STORY 
OF SARA'S! NAZIS. 


WITH GESTAPO-7TYFE 
TACTICS? HARO ge. 
BELIEVE, ,, BUT. 


I GOTTA CHECK 


ITOUT. LET ME SEE L 
Ui JUST WHERE SARA iil ‘ 
16 NOW! ij | r 
| f | es 


THE BLIP 1S TRANSMITTING 
FROM ORCHARD STREET! 
SEEMS SHE DID GO j 
STRAIGHT HOME! I'M 
GLAD--YET SURPRISED! 


CHECK OUT THE 
SCENE ANYWA’ 


it WHOOPS.! I FINALLY FIND 
A WINDOW THAT'LL OPEN, 
AND THERE'S NO LEDGE 
TO LANP ON! 


ee] 


TM GETTING WorRIeD) | 
ABQUT SARA! MAYBE 5 
T SHOULPN'T HAVE 
LET HER LEAVE 
THE OFFICE AL Owe! 
WITH MY RETRACTABLE 
COILIN GOOP WORKING: 
ORPER, THERE'S NOTHING 
BETTER THAN SWINGING 
OVER THE CITY ON A 
WARM NIGHT! 


aS 


ae > Soe g 
DOW «UT mars WHAT) / 
YS NEY MIGHT GET HER IN- 
LUN Sip, 10 7ROUBLE! 
Sy Sos it 


|WHILE THE SCORPI 
MODING SKYSCRAPERS, 
THERABB CANNOT AVOID h HIM TO OBBY My 
THE GOLDEN FUMRER'S i <3 COMMANDS |, 
ViCIOUS. BLOWS! f 

YOU WILL OBEY, OLD 
MAN! YOU WILL 


B 
YOU, T DON'T 
KNOW=-UINGHE 


LISTEN, ° 
WANT YOUR DAUGHTERS uy 
BOdY 10 STAY IN ain 
WORKING CONPITION, ) Sv 
YOU'D BETTER START ~* 
COOPERATING! 


OLD MAN! IF YOU (AND SO RABBI AKIBAM, THE HYSTIC OF PRAGUE, 
UM_ZEGINS A/S RITUAL +11 
EVEN IF THAD THE KNOWLEDGE, 


I 

ID RATHER DIE THAN RA/SE 
as THESE MONSTERS ! 
4 


DO WHAT THEY WANT, PAPA!) 
T CAN'T STANP TO SEE YOU 
LIKE THIS! 


PERHAPS GOP 
CO WILL ANSWER MY 
PRAYERS AS HE DID 
IN PRAGUE.‘ PERHAPS: 
HE WILL CAUSE MY 
GOLEM 70 RISE! 


RESOUND LOUDLY 
FROM THE DEPTHS ||) 
OF TH/S FRAIL MAN'S: 

| ) 


i 


AND THE PRAYERS' 
H 


a) 
STONE! RISE, GOLEM, 4 lf i 
RISE! PLEASE, oe, 


AN IN THE 
CELLAR OF / 
THE RABB/'S 3 

HOME MYSTICAL | BREATHING LIFE 
WORDS OF THE 


eas 


THE MASSIVE FIGURE 
OP LIFELESS CLAY! 


k/FE FOR ONE PURPOSE. TOSTIFLE 
THE UGLY FIRE OF PERSECUTION! 


(Ar THAT SAME MOVENT IN THE Fy 
SKIES ABOVE. 


{ J .-. POCKETBOOK! 
SEEMS QUET AROUND % ) Ws ee! 
HERE/ SARA'S PROBABLY, ‘ (| \ Siar y/ 


INSIDE! 


z <2 MUL 
BUILDING'S EXPLODING 7 a 
ERE'S A 


MW, zz 
s'6 2 aN ~T GAN 
he Wa es 
ip a S> 
\ y = 


WLLDOZER INSIDE! 
un SS 


rc) 


I JUST HOPE SARA WASN'T ») 
IN THE HOUSE..« 


Ui 


THAT'S A 


(, Mes MD s7RANGe 
pet, 7 


UNLESS HE'S 
Tp OME DPE OF 
A ROBOT USED 
BY THE WAZ/S.! 
rt 


BUT RIGHT 
NOW THE PROBLEM 
1S THAT... THAT 
MONSTER! BETTER 
GET UP SOME 
STEAM! 


iW 
WOW! IT'S LIKE 
KICKING A BRICK 
QO), WALL. WONDER WHAT} 
HE'S MADE OF? 5 \ 
\ \\ 


\ i 


WHAT CHANCE COULD 
SARA AND HER FATHER 
HAVE? 200K 
AT THE SIZE OF HIM.! 4 
6 


WHILE BENEATH THE WORLD I DON'T KNOW, 
TRADE CENTER... Eee jas Retold Ee nh OFA 
. TOO, THE OLD 
TON SENSE HS. ERE. MAN FAINTED 


IY PATIENCE WEARS 
THINS TIE HIM AND HIS. 
DAUGHTER UP! THEN: 
CALL THE GRAND 
| aSSEMELY WORDER! 


MEANWHILE, THE 
SCORPION 15 
NOT area 


COULDN'T HAVE 
FOUND My WAY 
OUTTA THIS 


HIS EYES ARE 
GLOWING, 
LCs LOOK 
AWAY! I DON'T 
BELIEVE IT/ 


IVS CLEARER NOW! THEY'RE X 

CAPTIVE INTHE WORLD TRADE 

CENTERS THAT'S THE ONLY PLACE ¥ 4 
WITH A SEWAGE-10-ENERGY 

- CONVERTER! 


ees, Pid ‘ THE SURROUNDINGS 


ARE FAMILIAR, 


> HEY! HE COULD HAVE 
PULVERIZED ME,,, BUT Y, 
HE'S,..LIKE,, THROWING. 50 
NE CNRS | us 15 RivieuLous! HE'S 
HEADING DOWN THE SUBWAY 
STEPS--LIKEHE KNOWS 7 
WHERE HES GOING! 


MAYBE HE GOES KNOW WHERE HE'S GOING. 
BUT DOES HE KWOW HE NEEDS A ~~ S-SIR, ¥*YOU 


<y- TOKEN! 
YOU NEED A-A 
T-TOKEN! 


THERES. A Beate ONE MUSGER, f YT ee 
IM THE SUBWAY! Li 
Gs dat! = TWAS AFRAID OF 
CALLA COP! Coe THIS! HE'S ON THE 
TRACK HEADING 
DOWNTOWN. 


SIT DIDN'T TAKE HIM 
LONG TO.MAKE HIS 
PRESENCE KNOWN 

OR FELT? pale 


I CANLATEH 
MY GRAPPLING= 
HOOK ONTO A 
GIRDER, MAY- 
BEZ CAN... 


WASSAU STREET, 
WORLD TRADE 
CENTER! 


(SEEMS “ROCKY.” KNOWS 
THE SUBWAY SYSTEM 
BETTER THAN T PO! 


a KNOCK HM TO 
THE MEX T TRACK! 


< L,| 
NEXT STOP= 


NO TIME TO SWING 


(7) BACK HAVE TO 
ARCH MY BACHE, 


GET MY BODY UF. 


SP ADE IT! RIGHT 
BC ON TOP OF THe 


MONSTERS HIT 
R THE THIRD RAIL! 


MUST LOCATE A 

FLOOR-PLAN OF THIS 
PLACE.,, ANDO FIND %&% 
OUT WHERE THE 

SEWAGE CONVERTER |5! 


[UH-HUH! TWO 


SECONDS LATER, AS THE FLEET 
FOOTED SCORPION DASHES 
THROUGH THE UNDERGROUND... 


QUIEKLY, KURT! 
OPEN THE 
VENTILATOR 

puct! 


GUYS PRES6ED 
AS WAZ) 
SOLDIERS I 
WON'T NEED 
THAT FLOOR - 
PLANAFTER 


ME? TM THE \ ae 
BULPING 
(INSPECTOR! 


WELL IFITAINT 4 
HECKYL AND JECKYL 


TO PASS THE 
INSPECTION! 


AZ 


THAT'LL TEACH THEM bf NOW TO SEE x" 
TO PLAY WITH POP~ WHERE THIS 
= VENT LEADS! 


b 
WE ARE BARBARIANS!’ 
AND WE ARE PROUD TO (ae 
¥ A 
BE BARBARIANS | 4 WHAT TiH=/AN ARMY 


OF MAZ/S./AND JUDGING 2) 


BY WHAT THE CHARACTER 
WITH THE GOLDEN HEAD. 
(5 SAYING. 


Soe THEY MEAN) 


OUSINESS! 3 
THE FINAL 
SOLUTION WiLL. 
i BE REACHED BY 
RIBDING THE 
Y\ WORLD OF THE | 
MPURITIES 


LW 2 eaee THAT OR y j 
ROW 3 MEARS aes @ Ae 
AGO, AND I ‘ 
WOULDN'T Buy / Eg — 
y 
/ 


7 


WITH THE LIGHTNING SPEED OF HIS ARACHNIPA WY, 
WAMESAKE, THE SCOR TIKES! ‘ 
—S —a 


HAVE ANY! 


ASSASSIN 
; er 
i iy 


YOUR BRAINS L 


HOLD IT, HERO, ORY) / YOU'RE JUST JEALOUSY) 
ILL SPLATTER f CAUSE YOU DON'T 


WHAT'S THE 
MATTER, BOYS? \- 
YOU ALL GEE 


WHA--? OH, ITS 
YOU! WELL, YOU 
SURE TOOK YOUR 
TIME GETTING 


GoLem 
MONSTER! 


GET UP, PAPA! 
TH-THIG THING 
15 COMING 
RIGHT AT US 1 


'SHRUGGING OFF THE WAZ PS 

GUNFIRE, THE GOLEM MOVES | PF WN 1 

TOWARD THE OLD MYSTIC = = . BETWEEN SERVANT ANP 
WHO MADE Hitt RISE! MASTER 15 COMPLETED! 


KEEP SHOOTING.,: 
ITS GOT TOGO 
POWN! 


STOP GLOATING, BUT THE SCORPION /SN'T THE ONLY ONE, 


FOOLIAS LONGAS| | SEEKING OUT THE MAZ( LEADER. 
= \ 


HOWS IT FEEL 70 BE THE VERY 
FIRST GUYS TIED TOA Reet Tee We 
NUCLEAR SEWAGE COWERTER!/ \ ire Nor BEATEN! 


YOU MEAN THAT 
GOLDEN POMEP 


L-LET GO OF 
MBIT AM THE 
@OLDEN 

FUNRER! 


HAVE TO Try AND 
Ss 
HIM... BUT TH, STL "OO 
WEAK, 


RAISED, I HAVE DONE 
GETTER THAN THAT! 

‘DT HAVE GIVEN £/FE 

10 GéAYn.TO ROCK AA 


= 
DESTROY THEM My \ = 


HOLY GEEZ..THAT. 
MONSTER'S TAKING 


YOU'RE GOING 70 | 

SLAUGHTER THESE 

PEOPLE, YOU'RE WO 
eer TER THAN 


MYSTICAL POWER! 


THE STRAIN PROVED T8O GREAT FOR THE AGING 
LINK OF 


BUT BEFORE THE Cx CAN tiated iS WARNING, A WAL OF eae) Eh piptlated OF HUMAN WASTE 
q LPS THe $UB-BASEMENT: | 


WONE OF THEM 
WILL SURKIVE 


THAT MESS! 
ox CA 


S 


THERE'S ONLY) 
i ONE WAY... 
Oo STRAIGHT 
JOUR ONLY CHANCE P,! 
TORSCAPE 1S i 


INA marTerR |i 3 SORRY! NEVER 
OF MINUTES, COULD GETALONG 


THE PROPER fH REPORTERS ! 
AUTHORITIES Hes 


Area eevee ASCENT THROUGH SOOT LINED 
THE SCORPION ANP WITH HUMAN BURDENS 
aie BACK, EMERGE AT AW a / 


TICKET FOR 
OBSTRUCTING 
TRAFFIC! 


TVe GOT SOME 
QUESTIONS TO 
ASK YOU! 


HERE I AM, SWINGING, a WILL THERE EVER COME 
SMELLING ANP £ A DAY WHEN MEN STOP. 
SOAKING WET, BUT i RRS 8 EACH Co 
I CAN'T GET THOSE (| 
WAZIS OUT OF 


ig 

4] 2 

I'S RIpICUOUS | VME 

THIS 15 /975/ HOW 

HAS THEIR HATRED. 
SURVIVED? 


a0 SO WE LEAVE OUR HERO r4 WET WEARY AND 
SULLEN, VET REGOLVEP TO CONTINUE Lao ibd 
He INTOL ERANEE THAT PLAGU, 


Dear Rovin and all: 

‘Superb! Magnificent! I've just finished 
reading THE SCORPION, and | find 
myself writing my first letter to. a. comic 
company. THE SCORPION Is exactly 
‘what I've been looking for! I can't wait 
for Issue #2. It is easily the best thing 
to come out of “The New House of 
Ideas". 

Your other comics have been pretty 
good, but THE SCORPION clinched it 
ail! 

You painted a convincing portrait of 
& suthless hero. It was a real mystery 
thriller! The art was. good, too. Now I'm 
looking forward to giving each and 
every ATLAS title a chance to prove 
itselt tome. 

In other words, with the kind of 
work you pros are producing, and with 
the shrinking size of my infiation- 
stricken allowance, there won't be 
many dinaros iett for the competitors, 

A tew more superb issues, and 
what the competition is doing won't 
matter anyway! I'd like to prociaim that 
Yim an ATLAS Man from the very be- 
ginning: (As:long as you keep up the 
fiigh quality of your first issues.) 

‘And may the God of Comix bless 
each ATLAS magazine with a life of 
(east 200 issues! 

BRIAN FLEWELLYN 
KANSAS CITY, MO 


Now there's a man with the right 
Ideal Welcome aboard ATLAS MAN! 
@Not-a/bad name for a-new super 
‘Aerol) 


Dear Sirs: 

Shades of G-Biliissue #1 of THE 
SCORPION lett me spellbound! | liked 
it,yadig? 

ihe story wasn't really so fantastic, 
and the art wasn't so magnificent, 
‘elther—it was bow they worked to- 
gether that made the comic good. 


Ive got ore suggestion: Let us. 


iow something aboutScorpion’s lon- 


gevity. 
JOHN TOMANIO 
ANNAPOLIS, MD 


‘Gigd-you-enjoyed THE SCORPION, 
john. 

In regard to his longevity, we will 
feveai some of the mystery behind it, 
but slowly: We don’t want to spill all 
the Beans in one issue, Remember: 
‘The Sporpion is a man of mystery. 


Dear Scorpion: 

Well ATLAS, you've produced your 
first catastrophe! That's spelled F-A-I- 
}eU-R-EW 

I enjoyed your Black and White 
magazines, MACABRE, and 
DEVILINA, and your color mags, THE 
BRUTE, PHOENIX, and PLANET OF 
VAMPIRES, were all super. But the 


man of many ages, THE SCORPION 
is a loser, It is foo contrived. The writ- 
er did not take the trouble to tell us 
where, how, why, etc. His character's 
only motivation is money. But what 
about those past lives? In what way do 
they Improve this story? Veiling a 
character with a mysterious origin, is 
No way to get around characterization! 

The story line was good, as was the 
artwork, but just about any jerk with a 
bag over his head could've gone 
through the same activity as the Scor- 
pion. 

So please. . - give us some meat 
on your character's bones. 

t'm sorry if 'm being too critical, But 
{ve been a fan for almost thirty years 
and It kills me when 4 potentially un- 
believable (in the good sense) charac- 
ter comes along and is wasted! 

WARREN CZERNIAWSKI 
CHARLOTTE, NC 

We apologize if the Scorpion was 
not up to snuff: We'll spend more time 
developing the man into a definite 
personality—something you can sink 
your teeth into. What with Jim Cralg 
and Gabe Levy behind it, things can 
‘only go up- 


We thank you for your valid eriti- 
cism. 


Hello ATLAS: 
First the good news: Great Jab! Ter- 


COMING FROM ATLAS... 


ritic: artwork! Fantastic stories! SCOR- 
“PION was BESTII! 

Now the bad news: You're painting 
yourselves into a corner, fellas! Sorry 
‘about that, but it's true, 

Your heroes are all over the place. 
They can never team up, or battle 
‘each other. They can never even cross 
paths as they swing over New York. 

You probably don't think it's much 
but you're wrong. Take Spider-Man 
for example. Whenever l see him on 
any dumb character's magazine, | buy 
it, just to see my favorite superhero. 
it's an event and the fans love it. (It 
also sells the magazine like hotcakes, 
'msurel) 

So.what're you clowns doing? 
PHOENIX in 1977, SCORPION in 
1998, IRONJAW here, WULF there, 
and on and on, The merry ATLAS uni- 
verse is just too darn big! 

ANN CARRIER 
MONTREAL, QUEBEC, CANADA 


it just so happens that THE SCOR- 
PION has. been updated to: the pre- 
sent. It wasn't done in order to narrow 
the ATLAS “universe”; rather, Levy 
and Craig thought a mood piéce of the 
thirties would get menatonous after 
few issues. 

As far as our other characters ate 
concerned, we do plan team-ups 
(where possible) in future issues, 


7A\ ATLAS COMICS s 


